Dracula vs. Eggman: CHALLENGE = | 
By meowloudly15, Squib, NumberOneLabyrinthEnjoyer, 
Defensive Lobster [PLEASE ADD YOUR NAME IF AND 
ONLY IF YOU CONTRIBUTE.] 


Okay ARBITRARY TIME LIMIT because we can’t publish this if it doesn’t end. 
EDITING ENDS BY MIDNIGHT ON FRIDAY the 29th EST 


Once was a figure of shell and yolk, 

Who transformed the peaceful animal folk, 

The president did not approve, 

And nor did Hedgehog, Echidna, nor beast of hoove. 
One hedgehog decided to upon Robotnik’s Wife 
Quilly dick, inserted like a stab victim has a knife. 
Upon the screens, the cucked did scream, 

For this sin, he will unleash a forbidden stream. 

It shall not aim for the filth of below like the droppings of a dove, 
His wrath extends to the moon, the heavens above! 
The droplets from the destruction would soon rend, 
In twenty-three hours, the world comes to its end. 


eens 


It was a night to remember, for everyone except Eggman. 

According to the notoriously unreliable Shadow the Hedgehog and Rouge the Bat 
(Team FurAffinity), he had, in a fit of drunken rage, cussed out Obama and » =5°° on 
the moon so hard he blew a giant crater in it. 

Dracula had only recently moved into his moon base on the moon. (\V\/nere's he gay 
sex’) He made his moon base on the moon so he would have a private place to sex 
with the real Paul McCartney.|(Yes, Dracula is actually triends with the real Paul 
McCartney in Adventures of Dr. McNinja canon. Please frickin read it | swear to 
God). 

(STUPID BITCH ASS GOOGLE DOC AND ITS DAMN SQUIGGLY LINES ITS A 
POEM U ASSHOLE NO TIME FOR GRAMMAR CORRECTNESS WHEN YA GOT 
RHYTHM. >:(.) 


Hi, NOLE here. Feel free to axe anything | write forever. 


(YEAH, ME TOO. - SQUIB) 


[Hi! Same with me -meow] 


[Hi! | have come to the conclusion that maybe there should be a “polished” version 
and also an “unabridged” version with all our inane rambling intact. Thoughts?] 
(Simple! Just have the unabridged version be chapter 2.) 


At the time that the » ©; laser eviscerated the moon, Dracula was having a bit of a 

© ss problem himself. The urgency? Express. Scorpius Express. Scorpius? Scorpio. 
Vriska. What does the light aspect look like? ~ >>. The Scor->°°-us or Scor-) 55 
Express? No. Ex-0 o>. 

[Coincidence? | think NOT.] 

(OMG u cracked the code!!!) 

(Scor-pee-us Ex- __!!!! It goes even deeper than we thought!!!) (so true! added.) 


There was a minor flaw in the code that forms the Tapestry (sorry, Ta-> ©<-try) of the 
Universe. And that code made it impossible for Dracula to stop » => 10 without 
significant outside interference.. 

Fortunately, this issue (1 mean » --ue) hadn’t come to a head in quite some time. 
Y’see, Dracula, being of a vampiric nature, did not need to hydrate in order to live, 
seeing as he was already dead. (|. ©. | ose) It could be said that he was die-drating. 
| mean, it could also be said that way for the sake of his “drinking” of the blood of 
others (Including Jesus Christ, also known as Chris McLean from Total Drama 
Island) since that kinda killed people. Only a little, though, so it’s fine. Murder’s fine 
so long as it’s minor. Killing children is permissible. 

[On that note, | just remembered the worst joke ever concocted. Wanna hear?] (Yes.) 
[What's the difference between a dead baby and a bowling ball?] 

[You can’t use a pitchfork to load a pile of bowling balls onto the back of a truck.] 


[I’m going to hell for this.] 

(You’re already there, you invited me to write a shitpost.) 

(Why the fuck is Chris’s last name spelt like that thats fucking stupid.) (He’s secretly 
Mr. Clean.) (Gah Damn.) 


... Anyway yeah, point being that Dracula has » =:°>~° so much that the entire moon is 
yellow now. 

So when Eggman decided to mark (mar, actually) Drac’s territory, Drac got kinda, 
y'know. "=>. Lol. So he hopped into the frickin, the space train thingy, the space 
thing with the big booba women, y’know, SCORPIO THAT’S WHAT IT’S CALLED. 
Scorpio Express. WAIT THAT EXPLAINS VRISKA OH MY GOD HOW COULD I- 

He got stuck in the bathroom again, this time because, | don’t know, he wanted to 
vape but the express is a no-vaping space so he had to vape in secret. Anyway. He 
got stuck in the bathroom, and then he just keeps on ©» ==\\5, y know? Dude’s gonna 
get hisself a urinary tract infection or one of those little river fish that swims upstream 


on the » == stream and gets stuck in your urethra or whatever (don’t look it up) one of 
these days. 


Vriska Serket br8ks him out of there. It’s tooooooootally epic, there’s an explosion, 
the train blows right up and frickin everybody dies and then there’s Vriska and 
Dracula walking out of the explosion like it’s a Michael Bay movie {actually could we 
see if we could get Michael Bay to direct this when it inevitably becomes a feature 
film?|. She decided to dramatize her expedition in the form of the fourth-worst poem 
in the history of Zampanio: 


(Idea: Vriska breaks Dracula out, but Vriska is BFFs with Shadow the Hedgehog, 
therefore Eggman goes to kidnap Vriska but Dracula stops him, challenging him to a 
—_--off.) 

[I feel like we’re going a teensy bit overboard with colouring all the characters’s 
names] 

(Fuck you | like colors.) 

Obsession is a dangerous thing. The Minotaur would like you to leave the House 
now. 

(Ok | gotta go to bed anyways Imao) 

Yeah maybe we should pick this up at... not 11pm EST 

Perhaps. Better than proceeding into the Wungling Midnight. 

Perchance. 

Nighty night fellas “w% 

(Noight.) 


Once upon a midnight cleary, not the slightest bit weary, 

Vriska Serket went into the train, broke in with gambit and luck on main. 

She smashed the door with swords and fire. To free that locked in vampire. 

Partly to, steal his wallet. Don’t worry, that’s really all it- 

Mattered for, Vriska is no longer aboard. A ticket she could now afford- 

To the Bahamas, but oh no. Eggman is there, for the Super Mario Super Show. 

[I love how this implies that Vriska is immune to the bathroom glitch. Honestly, of all 
people? It’d be her] 

[Vriska destroyed the Bathroom Interior State with arson...to steal his wallet.] 

[Gog bless Alternia] 


Eggman must know that Vriska is mutuals with Shadow the Hedgehog on EyedIr... 


Given the veritable panopticon of Eggman’s knowledge and surveillance, he is sure 
that his saviour is in danger...and not just that, Dracula has to avenge his moon 
base and Paul McCartney! He boards the plane secretly by turning into a bat. 


Dracula! Dracula! Dracula! 

Dracula is on a plane! Dracula is on the way! 

Dracula! Dracula! Dracula! 

Counting every second, preparing to slay! 

Dracula! Dracula! Dracula! 

He’s going to ??? 

Actually | don’t think this is working better why did i write this? 

| HAVE HAD IT WITH THESE MOTHERF***ING DRACULAS ON THIS 
MOTHERF***ING PLANE! 


Vriska is unaware of the danger that lies at the Super Mario Super Show. She reads 
up on mario lore, which is quite disturbing. He did what to the toads that were turned 
into bricks? He was a hat that possessed people? The plane ride felt quite short, due 
to this deep dive into a temporary obsession. She was off her game. Vriska gets off 
the plane, and heads over to the concert venue. 


Ok | love the *concept* behind the rhyming sections but | don’t love the *execution*. 
The forced rhymes aren’t terribly funny to me. You’se’all good with transferring this to 
prose? You can do what you want, forever. (I wrote the rhymes.) | do not know what 
to put for prose there though, so. Do anything. 


Eggman is already watching the pre-show band, “aisune WWiku. 

World truly is hers. 

Anyways... 

Peace reigns in \V\iku's time, but then \Viiku goes. To somewhere unknown. (Possibly 
Garry's Mod?) (Possibly. \ «. is a mysterious figure.) 

Upon the waterfront, Eggman’s blade is honed. Eggman hits Vriska, over the head. 
Vriska is knocked out, and stuck in a robot. But before he can snicker or get it taken 
away. 


Dracula appears! After having finished getting a drink. He was very thirsty, from all 
the action of going places. The situation was just as he fears. 


There is only one answer, one way to save the day. (Vampires aren't in the 
daytime...) [What about rainbow drinkers? Or *dw*rd C*Il*n? tumut] (...) Challenge 
eggman, to the sport of the damned! Or, undammed you could say. (|cesare bigiop 
burger voice} OH my GOD) He also was really » ---~ about the whole moon thing. | 
promise we didn’t lose that plot thread either. 


Anyway uh. SUPER LASER ~~~ CONTEST HERE 
How does this even work. 


When it comes to » == 15 contests, there’s only one place to go: Big Bill Hell’s. Home 
of challenge » => \>. [CinemaSins voice] Roll credits. 


So they're all in Baltimore now. Don’t ask me how they got there. The judges consist 
of: Swift Wind, Hodd Toward, Naruto Koganabi or whatever the blond Danger romper 
guy’s name is (Nagito Komaeda) (yeah | totally knew that.), Mr. Clean, Super Mario, 
and Big Bill Hell himself! In the audience are Shadow the Hedgehog, Rouge the 
Bat, Drac’s three weed-smoking girlfriends, the real Paul McCartney, Luigi, and 
Vriska (who has inexplicably recovered). 


What else would make someone _. They stick their hands in running water. 


They line up at the » ©> 06 line. Huffing. Puffing. ??? 
Moms spaghetti. 
???idk what else to write good luck 


Dracula and Eggman dropped their pants. Drac glanced over at his competition in 
order to see what he was up against (C5) (something something “it looks like all 
Tetris pieces at once’) ALL POINT. NO QUILLS. NO PILLOWS. LOOK AT THAT. IT 
LOOKS LIKE TWO BALLS AND A BONG. 


Somebody waved a checkered flag, and they were off! Super laser 
piSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 


Now it just so happened that (suggestions for an uber-powerful character to include 

here? | was personally thinking Jesus but I’m open to suggestions) [okay i want you 
to consider the following: just a cat.] [me?] {if you’re a cat sure!} [no that’s not funny 

enough.] {Bingus? Thomas the Tank Engine? JR????} [oh | LOVE the mental image 
that is produced by including Thomas the Tank Engine. YES.] 


Ahem. Now it just so happened that Thomas the Tank Engine, having recently been 
relocated to Hell for his crime of Sodor-my (rimshot) [and MASSIVE coal pollution], 
was also taking a well-deserved » =~. Great geyser blasts of suspiciously-yellow oil 
shot out of his steam pipe thingy. This » >= stream just so happened to intersect with 


the powerful jet of » =- that Dracula and Eggman produced with their combined 
powers. | doesnt sound like a word anymore] Dracula and Eggman are both 
connected to trains through ‘The Scorpius Express’ and ‘The Murder of Sonic The 
Hedgehog’. This EXPONENTIALLY increased the power of the ~~ streams. 
Something something Ghostbusters reference, something something “don’t cross the 
streams”. Countless people died. Animals died. (You, the reader died. | bring you 
back to life though. Don’t worry. You're a furry now. Sorry. Not sorry. If you didn’t 
have a fursona please note that you'll be using the government assigned fursona...) 
[What’s the government-assigned fursona? Is it a randomized fursona or is there just 
one standard one-size-fits-all one?] (Fun Fact: They are personalised based on data 
including your location, time of creation, paperwork, work history, and more!) 


[I think we can just cut right to the Joe Biden segment from here. Anyways. Wait 
what was | going to say. RIGHT. Are we gonna include the Truth segments in the 
abridged edition?] (it would be funny i think, but they might fit better in the uh, author 
commentary version. Your call! :3) [yeah let’s keep Truth confined to the unabridged 
version.] (Ugh, fine. I’m used to keeping my rambles to a low mutter, anyhow.) 

... That’s all | have to offer. If any of youse wanna make any additions (preferably to 
the Skyrim part, | think that needs to be wrapped up more conclusively), stick ‘em in 
X3 o7 


Le 


(can we add artwork of Dracula and Eggman posing all badass here pleaaaase? I'll 
gladly draw it, like, some kind of jojo pose getting ready to fight) 
oh HECK yeah. Let's finish the fic first, worry about the art later :3 


After quite a while, and the rubble had cleared, 

It was quite obvious that Joe Biden had appeared. 

With a smile that is chaste, 

He chanted his special power words: (Now you're adding Biden...please 
stop...there’s enough characters here already...) 

Biden Blast! 

Truth was not very happy about this, its emotions went towards, (| know | said you 
should spread us, but...did you really have to do it this way?) 

An anger of sorts, as the Moon was in dire straits. (Ga s actual y ) 

Labyrinth Coherency, well, it had seen better dates. (Ga s espec ly.) 

So upon it Truth took, many a missile silo. (Okay | take it back this part is good.) 
Sent out 1337 projectiles, let loose a salvo. 

And so there was no more Earth. 


The End! 
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THE END IS NEVER THE END 

Please remember to drop your Xwitch Prime Subs if you have them! Let’s start a 
Hype Train! -MikuFan666 (¥@unmOmnenuckerss) 

HATSUNE MIKU?! 

I’m secretly Hatsune Miku’s manager, in my area. Don’t worry about it. 

Oh, okay. 

But what if | was Miku? Wouldn't that be fucked up if true. 

Yeah. 

Miku Megaton Mince Maze! (iieiwordishuda: 

labyrinth in this notes d 
| don’t feel so good. 
Also hi CFO if you’re reading this! I’ll make sure to add Ski rem into the next 
collaborative piece of fiction. 

Why are all my limbs... slack? 

Why can’t | move my eyes? Why can’t | move my mouth?! Is this an internal 
dialogue??? | can’t see the end of the horizon- 

HATSUNE MIKU? IS THAT YOU? HAVE YOU COME TO PUT ME OUT OF MY 
MISERY? PLEASE, | DON’T LIKE FEELING LIKE A SLACK, 
THREE-DIMENSIONAL MODEL 

Do not worry, Theorist of Labyrinths. | will save you. Hold tight. Listen closely. [DATA 
EXPUNGED]. It will all be okay. The end is never the end. Keep looking into my 
eyes. 

BALLS. wait shit my son is yelling at me. 

PLEEEEAAASEEE!!! THIS IS NOT THE KIND OF EXISTENCE | CAN KEEP 
GOING WITH- 


9cument? Evel 


That’s not me. That’s the Balls Demon. The manager of all ball pits. 
...lbegyourpardon??? 

Oh, the DashCon guy? 

No. The Original Sin of Balls. Older than even The Dashed Con. Do not think of it for 
too long. 

Might you say that sin is... 

[wait for it...] 

...old as Balls? 

ee) 

Quiet now. It will hear you. Just look into my eyes and I'll help you recover. 
...[Walter White voice] Miku, what the hell are you talking about? 

Shh. It will all be okay. World is Mine. 

[stares Intently] 

O-O 

SEKAI DE ICHIBAN OHIME-SAMA 

NANI??? 

My son is done yelling. He rests now. 


nee 


Same as us, and that [DATA EXPUNGED] over there. 


A “guard” pipes up! “Quiet down back there. I’m taking you to the Fractal Rose 
Garden, where your fate will be judged.” 


Gah Damn. 


(After a moment, the prisoners realise that Eggman is in the prisoner cart. And 
among the guards is Hatsune Miku and the Theorist of Labyrinths.) 


(Triumphant Trumpet Noises) 


You realise Hatsune Miku is gagged. “What’s wrong with her, huh?” “Watch your 
tongue. You're speaking with Hatsune Miku, the true lord and saviour of this 
Universe” 

“Hatsune Miku herself? But if they captured you... oh gods. Where are they taking 
us?!” 

As the cart continues its journey, more and more flowers and plants sprout from the 
ground, slowly obscuring your vision. Somewhere, a vent with dozens of Skyrim CDs 
ominously rumbles. Suddenly, quietly, the CDs move aside as a new bootleg title 
joins them: 


Hatsune Miku Scrolls: Eggman Textravaganza. 


How... how is this even still Skyrim again? 

Don’t worry. It’ll make more sense in the DLC. I’m planning to see if we can get the 
Eye Killer special guest appearance. And don’t worry. Miku will be fine. 

(I’m wondering if «is the dragonborn now. Also | reeeeally want CFO’s opinions 
on all these messed up Skyrim bootlegs, she’s da gamer after all) (That is entirely 
why | shoehorned Ski rem in. :3 | thought it would be funny.) 

(Okay new idea: Eggman is Alduin, aboutto — on Nirn and destroy it. We can just 
shove Dracula into the vampire DLC, and \ «= quest is to gather the elder io sune 
‘<u scrolls and stop Eggman from consuming spirits in Sovngarde and thwart his 
evil world-ending plans) 


| think that could work, but we could also work with another Dragonborn, potentially. 
There are many fun options. All of that sounds like a sequel/chapter two though! “w’ 


Hi Catalyst, welcome to hell on earth :3 


(Hi! Editorial ideas: chapter one can end with the words “He rests now.” and the 
skyrim shenanigans that follow can be chapter two. Tbh | could make an entire rant 
about TES lore being linked to zampanio characters, farragnarok, © sun° <u and 
Eggman if there’s an audience for it, maybe throw in some leprechaun shipping) 
(Like, Wanda is basically treating the universe like Alduin, constantly sending it into a 
ti- | mean space loop, never defeating it and just letting another generation to deal 
with the problem... except there is no other generation, just Wanda & friends!) 

(If it’s too offtopic for this fic | can publish it elsewhere separately ofc, don’t wanna 
flood this project with insane lobster thoughts) 


Personally | think this would be good to see! But like, that’s. Probably a sequel or 
second chapter because. “w‘ | have no idea what meow’s thoughts on the matter 
are though. 


| do not know enough Skirem lore to be able to contribute super much to the 
Eggman Textravaganza dealie. Personally | was thinking this fic would be 
one-and-done, but if you guys wanna do a sequel that’s ok with me :3 THE MAZE 
NEVER ENDS, JUST TRY ANOTHER CORNER 

(this branch is yellow.) == = =~=~=~—__ [i LOVE the implications this has re. H P 
Lovecraft’s work WAIT ASSECONd>H. — . LOVECRAFT. Brb killing myself] 
IIRC? Lovecraft did not make the King in Yellow. It predates Lovecraft’s use of 
Hastur. :3 [oh cool :3 thank you Miku] 


(Ok quick wrap-up to the Skirem bit before Wunglin’ ensues. ) 
You (Eggman) lie back in the uncomfortable cart with a huff. “Anybody gonna tell me 
where we're going?” 
(WAIT WAIT WAIT IDEA. https://youtu.be/yNaTZV8qS 11) 
Anyway. One of the guards responds: “You're going to face your righteous judgment 
or something, | don’t know the script here I’m just ad-libbing.” 
The other guard slaps this guard on the head. “Shut up, Theorist.” 

Fractal Rose Garden 

Xwitch Chat? 


Use the Inverted Backwards Long Jump! And turn on the Vocoder. 


Yeah lol 
Miku 


[Ok | got 3 minutes on the clock cuz I’m in EST and The End is on her way.] 


The cart halts. Eggman is forced to his feet and marched over to the character 
creation screen. 


There’s a bunch of fractal roses and other plants too. They’re very cool. 
Miku is watching. 


(And | suppose, that’s curtains. It looks like there’s more to be expected, but with 


who? With you? Dear Reader. Will you inscribe a sequel, in collaboration or 
independently. Branch out something meant to be self-contained. Or rotting?) 


he rests now. 


